A Song for St. Cecilia's Day

NOVEMBER 22, 1687

FROM Harmony, from heav'nly Harmony
This universal Frame began ;
When Nature underneath a heap

Of jarring Atonies lay,
And cou?d not heave her Head,
The tuneful Voice was heard from high,

Arise, ye more than dead.
Then cold and hot and moist and dry
In order to their Stations leap,
And MUSICK'S pow'r obey.
From Harmony, from heavenly Harmony
This universal Frame began :
From Harmony to Harmony
Through all the Compass of the Notes it ran,
The Diapason closing full in Man,

What Passion cannot MUSICK raise and quell ?
When Jubal struck the corded Shell,
His listening Brethren stood around,
And, wondering, on their Faces fell
To worship that Celestial Sound :
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